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ON the approach of Elwina to 
the cottage door, Romane 
and Juſtine (the very friend and 
daughter of Gonerville) roſe from 
their ſeats to receive Lodowick. 
Though they accoſted him both 
chearfully and hoſpitably, there 
appeared a timidity and backward |: = 
neſs in Romane to ſuffer his Ne, * . 
greſs further than the bare threſ⸗ "A 
hold—A mutual intimacy wagh i Y 1085 
what Lodowick moſt anxiouſly EST etl 
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expected, for the charms of Elwi- 
na had ſtruck him with the moſt 
invincible deſire to ruſh on her 
beauties in the moſt libertine ex- 
tent. He panted to eſtabliſh an im- 
mediate intercourſe: that, like the 
ſerpent, being received at once in 
favor, he might with more faci- 
lity ſting his innocent hoſteſs. — 
Chance, however, did more in 
favor for him than inclination, for 
a violent tempeſt at that time com- 
ing on, Romane was obliged to 
offer him his cottage as a ſhelter 
Again and again did he bleſs this 
tempeſt, as it not only opened a 
channel for eſtabliſhing a recipro- 
cal intimacy, but appeared'as a fa- 
vorable omen to the completion of 
his wiſhes, being, like his intent, 
dark and tumultuous. Lede 
8 : | TW 9 Wick, 
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l however, on paſſing the 
threſhold. was ſtaggered at the 
ſight of a nan fitting by the fire · 


ſide, leaning with his arm on his 


knee, and ſo much overwhelmed 


in thought, as not to perceive him 
enter. —Elwina diſcovering him 


thus immerged in contemplation, 


approached; him firſt, and ſhaking : 


him by the ſhoulder tenderly, ſaid, 


Harold, my dear huſband, here. 


is a ſtranger who has ſought for 
ſhelter in our cattage from this 
dreadful ſtorm.” The youth, on 


hearing this, immediately ſtartd 
from his reverie, and approaching 
Lodowick with the moſt! noble 


courteſy; bade bim kindly wel- 


come. The latter, at the ſight of | 


this unexpected perſon, felt him- 
{elf overwhelmed with the moſt 
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= 3 inex- 2 


N 


4 
inexpreſſible ſurprize and confu- 
ſion—of ſuch ſort, in fact, as is 
experienced by guilt and vice, 
when they find themſelves oppo- 
ſed to the contraſted retroſpect of 
conſcious virtue and innocence, 


THE BASTARD 


Harold, though evidently de- 
proſſed with care and ſorrow (for 
death, as hereafter may be more 
Fully told, had robbed him of Sa- 
bina, his dearly beloved mother ; 
and misfortunes, leagued with po- 

, verty, had driven him, with his 
wife and ſiſter, to ſeek for ſhelter 
in the humble cottage of Romane) 
exhibited a perſon not in the 
ſmalleſt degree deficient of what 
Lodowick himſelf poſſeſſed, join- 
ed with an air of complacency and 
encouragement, that aſtoniſhed the 

a wondering 
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wondering ſpectator.— To behold, 
beneath ſo mean a roof, ſuch 


beauty, dignity, and ſuch noble- 
neſs of deportment, damped, at 
firſt, the adventurous deſigns of 
Lodowick, leaving him, at the 
ſame time, abſorbed in an abyſs 
of wonder, and panting with very 
_ eagerneſs, for an opportunity to 
have the greatneſs of his curioſity 
ſatisfied by ſome means or another 
—whilſt, on the other hand, to 
diſcover that Elwina was the 
wite of Harold, ſerved in a very 
great extent to depreſs, for the 
moment, his iniquitous purpoſe. 


Theſe reflective oppoſitions, 


however, were but tranſient and 
ſuperficial; for to a callous and 


daring ſpirit, like that which Lo- ; 
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dowick poſſeſſed, dangers and ob- 
ſtacles, the greater and more nu- 
merous they are, appear more 


worthy of the enterprize, and 
nobler to overcome. 


Lodowick, having thus gained 
his firſt point of being made ac- 
quainted with the perſon, and ac- 
quiring, in ſome degree, the good 
opinion of the cottagers, through 
the favorable introduction - of 
Elwina, he did not deſpair of gain- 
ing his ultimate wiſh.—The tem- 
peſt being over, Harold roſe from 
his ſeat, and told his gueſt that 
now, as it was fair, he would, ac- 
cording to. his daily cuſtom, go 
in queſt of ſome game with 
which the country abounded, and 
which, in fact, being their chief 

ſubſiſtance, 
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ſubſiſtance, was the only reaſon, 
owing to their preſent deficiency of 
that article, that they had not 
aſked him to partake of ſome re- 
freſhment. — To this, however, 
Lodowick objected, and rifing at 
the ſame time, intreated Harold 
to accompany him to his horſe, as 
he muſt depart homewards, hay- 
ing ſome few leagues to travel— 
then taking leave of the cottagers, 
he departed in company with his 
young hoſt from the cottage. 


After ſome moments of filence, 
Lodowick, with every apparent 
ingenuouſneſs and poſſible artful- 
neſs, obſerved to Harold, that it 
was very eaſy to be remarked, on 
the ſlighteſt glimpſe, that his mind 
was fans withy, ſome ſecret 
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ſorrow — that fortune had dealt 
unkindly with him, his wife 
and his friends — that the un- 


guarded expreſſion which had eſ— 


caped Elwina, on the banks of 
the Seine, was a ſufficient teſti- 
monial of ſome unknown misfor- 
tune, and withal, that their per- 
ſons, their diſcourſe, their man- 
ners, ſo ſuperior as they were to 
a cottage reſidence, demonſtrated 
how fully they merited a more 
noble deſtiny. —Short and fatui- 
tous therefore (continued Lodo- 
wick) as our interview has proved, 
I ſincerely feel for your hidden 
ſorrows —teel for thoſe wounds 
which the ſhafts of adverſity have 
ſhowered upon you, and feeling, as 
I do experience, the moſt ſenſible 


gratification that I am enabled, in 
{ome meaſure, to render them ſup- 


portable. 
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tor a ſhort time, to hear if Harold 
would make any reply ; but being 
diſappointed in this, he thus con- 
cluded his deceitful Profeſſions 
My duty—my ſympathy, and my 
religion, have ever taught me to 
alleviate the ſorrows of adverſity, 
and meliorate the diſtreſſes of my 
fellow-creatures.—What I have, 
therefore, the unfortunate and the 
virtuous are ever welcome to be- 
come the partakers of. — Thus 
anxious to participate the bounties 
of heaven, in gratitude to the be- 
ing that ſent them me, I hope, 
moſt worthy ſtranger, that your 


ance of his purſe; but Harold, 


portable. Here Lodowick pauſed 


with 


ſpirit will not feel itſelf injured - . 
by what T now dare to offer On 


— . 
* „ 


this Lodowick preſſed the accepft: 


- 


10 THE BASTARD 


e ches bude by" wg; 
mired by any other but this art- 
ful hypocrite, refuſed the offered 
liberality—Whether or no? (re 


whelmed with poverty or ill-for- 
tune, as I may or may not be ſo, 
I have that re which can 
well” ſupport the wants of our 


roſity I ſhall ever be a debtor 
The intent with me is equal to 
the deed—To me, however, you 
Are the ſtranger of an hour. Vou 
now me not—Why thus liberal, 
therefore, to one Who perhaps 
might deceive you might perhaps 
prove unworthy of your geheroſity 
When you journey this way 
again, my cottage will be always 


phed the cottager) that I am over- 


bumble dwelling-—<Fs your gene- 


honoured ' by your preſence in 


— 


or I 
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time, therefore, you may be in- 
formed of my virtues or my vices, 
and then, when I want, I ſhall not 
be backward in aſking. - 

At the concluſion of Harold's 
anſwer, (which was directed with 
every prudence and caution, as 


not willing to intruſt his ſecrets 


to a ſtranger, and at the ſame time 
to accept a proffer, for why and 
from whom he knew not,) they 


arrived at the tree to which the 
horſe had been faſtened. Lodo. + 
wick thereupon bade the cottager 
an apparent tender adieu, though, 
at the ſame period, he was both 
diſappointed and ſurprized- With 


the little information he had gained 


and at the ambiguous refuſal is: - 
pee offer had neee 


. 
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HEN Harold returned to 

his cottage, Elwina and 
Juſtine were anxious to learn 
what the ſtranger had ſaid to him 
in his abſence—Having recapitu- 
lated thereupon every word that had 
reciprocally paſſed, and concluding 
with his refuſal of the purſe, Ro- 
mane immediately lifted up his 
hands to heaven, and returned the 
moſt ardent thanks to his divine 
Creator for having dictated ſo 
diſintereſted and fortunate felf-de- 
nial.— Harold, ſurprized at the 
anxious fervency with which 
. this 
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this extraordinary thankſgiving 

was uttered, inſtantly demanded 
the cauſe? Romane to this inter- 
rogatory very readily anſwered, 
That when the ſtranger was ap- 
proaching towards the cottage 
with Elwina, it ſtruck him in the 
the moſt forcible manner that he 
had frequently ſeen the ſame per- 
ſon before—Looking upon him, 
therefore, with more ſtedfaſtneſs 
the further he advanced, I recol- 
lected him (continued Romane) 
to be Lodowick, the preſent lord 
of Le Devot caſtle, and who, not 
long ſince, killed his father in the 
foreſt. Having frequently accom- 
panied baggages of corn and provi- 
ſions from this part of the country 
to the caſtle, I had opportuni- 


ties of ſeeing both him and m 


VOL, U. C lady” 
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Lady Veronica, who now is gone, 
no one knows where.—The che- 
valier De Barre, a moſt noble 
knight and kinſman to the Le 
Devots, endeavoured to keep the 
murder of the Sire a ſecret from 
the neighbouring country ; but in 
vain, for crimes, my children, of 
ſo black a nature, the. tongues of 
honeſty and religion diſdain to 
hide. 


Harold, at the ſound of this 
atrocious diſcovery, could ſcarce 
believe his ſenſes—the ſentiments 
of morality and friendſhip that he 
bad heard from Lodowick, little 
ſuited with the horrid loads of 


guilt and parricide—to him he had 


appeared a ſaint—an angel diſ- 
* by the benignity of Pro- 
vidence 
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vidence to relieve his forrows.— 
Romane, however, ſtrongly -per- 
ſiſting in what he had advanced, 
and corroborating his tale with ſtill 
ſtronger proofs, Harold yielded to 
conviction, and began ſincerely to 
lament his having given Lodo- 
wich ſuch a general invitation to 
his cottage. 


Romane and Juſtine, when they 
heard this lamentation of Harold, 
regretted the cauſe with equal 
poignancy. Elwina, however, 
whoſe boſom flowed perhaps with 
a greater ſtiare of ſympathy and 
ſorrow, boti for the misfortunes 
and crimes of her 'feHow-beings, 
obſerved, that Romane might poſ⸗ 
fibly have been impoſed upon by 

Wag #4 the 
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the craft of falſehood; that the 
cenſure of the world ought not al- 
ways to be regarded, without it 
was ſtrengthened by the moſt un- 
erring demonſtration ; that the 
illiberality of mankind was as par- 
tial as it was univerfal, and that 
there was ſomething of an intui- 
tive nature which taught her to 
believe, that Lodowick had more 
claim upon their attention. than 
they were aware of. This opi- 
nion, however, of Elwina's was 
attributed only to the ſoftneſs of 
her nature, and it was determined 
by the others, that whenevef the 
murderer of his father made his ap- 
pearance at the cottage, that he 
ſhould be received with coldneſs 
and inattention. | | 
Lodowick, 
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Lodowick, on his return to the 


ſolitarineſs of his caſtle, felt him- 
ſelf overwhelmed with all the hor- 


rors that muſt attend an excluſion 


from his kindred and the world 
his ſoul was enflamed with the 
eagerneſs it felt for the poſſeſſion 
of Elwina—his deſires were un- 
controulable, and his reſolution 
was fixed to gratify them, let the 
conſequences be death, or the moſt 
terrible event. Theſe, however, 
were the ſmalleſt miſeries under 
which he groaned. Even more 
and more was he diſappointed, 
haraſſed and nettled to the quick. 


He now, on his ſecond viſit, * 
found himſelf neglected and treat- 


ed with the moſt marked indiffer- 


ence at the cottage, the contempt | 
- I with 
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with which he was received, and 
beneath ſo mean a roof was inſup. 
portable, and made his proud ſpi- 
rit meditate the moſt inſatiable re- 
venge.—One ray of hope and one 
only, ſhot acrofs his heart, which 
made him endure theſe unpardon- 
able tortures with ſome ſmall de- 


gree of patience and fortitude,— 


Elwina met him in the cottage 
with a countenance leſs inflexible 
than - her companions—in her 
looks there appeared ſome glances 
of pity and complacency.—Indif- 
ference ſhe aſtiduouſly avoided, 
and regarded the negle& of her 
friends with viſible emotion and 
anguiſh.—Such favorable augurs, 
therefore, as theſe, Lodowick in- 
terpreted into ſucceſs, and was 
i 6M deter- 
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determined, after the elapſe of a 
monthly devotion at the cottage, 
to effect that by the force of ſtra- 
tagem, which he found to be in- 
effectually attempted by any other 
means. 
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CHAP. III. 


E Poitiers having paid ſome 
viſits (as it was hitherto ob- 
ſerved) to Lodowick, on the un- 
fortunate death of his father, to 
conſole him for the unhappy 
event, and to relax his moments 
- of ſolitude and anxiety, was 
now much ſurpriſed to find him 
always abſent from the caſtle, and 
his domeſtics never able to give 
him the leaſt information whither 
he had gone, or when he ſhould 
return.—'This ſtrange adventure 
gave riſe to ſeveral conjectures of 
fatal apprehenſion for De Poitiers, 
| nof- 
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notwithſtanding all the pity he 
had experienced for the ſufferings 
of Lodowick, had ſtill the death 
of Le Devot in his remembrance ; 
and the man, he well conceived, 
who could level his arrow at the 
breaſt of his friend, and after- 
wards cance] his thoughts and ſe- 
crets from that ſame friend, after 
the moſt ſacred promiſe of an in- 
violable confidence, could be ſtill 
further capable of additional 
crimes. . 


De Poitiers, from the above re- 
flections, had determined to watch 
the peregrinations of Lodowick, 
and diſcover whether his deſigns 
were virtuous or iniquitous If he 
found them to bear the former 
en he intended that his re- 
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ſearches ſhould ceaſe ; but, if on 
the contrary, nobly to reſcue the 
object who was fixed upon as 
the ſacrifice of his villany. 


In this laudable meaſure, how. 
ever, he was obſtucted by the 


marquis St. Amand, who, anxious 
to learn how the friends of the 
duke ſtood towards a reconcilia- 
tion, requeſted De Poitiers to 
undertake an embaſſy to his faith- 
ful ſervant Euſebius, who would 
give him every information on 
the ſubject for theſe exertions 
in his behalf the marquis impors 
tuned the chevalier to ſuffer Henry 


to accept of the commiſſion, 


which he had obtained originally 
for his kinſman.— This offer, 
however, was gratefully refufed ; 


for 
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for De Barre never could bear an 
idea of ſeparation from his beloved 
boy, till death itfelf interfered 
he, nevertheleſs, beſeeched the 
marquis to referve it for his own 
ſon, as a reward for the ſufferings 
he muſt have experienced on the 
loſs of ſo noble a ſire. To this St. 
Amand aſſented on one condition, 
that the chevalier ſhould accom- 
pany him in a month hence, to 
be a witneſs of the happy recon- 
ciliation betwixt Selina, his chil- 
dren, and himſelf. 


Lodowick finding all his views 
levelled to the ground, by the in- 
flexible treatment he met with at 
the cottage, and for Why and 
wherefore he could not poſſibly 
divine, (unſuſpieious as he was of 

Romane $ 
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Romane's diſcovery) began now 
to find reſource in more effectual 
and more horrible means. In his 
journey to and fro, he had ever 
accuſtomed himſelf to halt at a 
ſmall inn, which lay about half 
way on the road from the caſtle to 
the cottage. 


The hoſt of this inn was a 
man, in whoſe face the ſtrongeſt 
marks of villany were deeply im- 
printed. A fellow that was per- 
petually diſcontented and grum- 
bling at the partiality of fortune, 
which ſuffered him, as he petu- 
lantly remarked, to live ſo igno- 
bly, whilſt fools roſe to riches and 
preferments. One that was ſuſ- 
pected by the neighbouring people, 
and on the moſt ſufficient reaſon, 

| | to 


to make away clandeſtinely with 
their corn and cattle to abuſe 
and trample on thoſe beneath him, 


and, in ſhort, to play the tyrant and 


the knave, whenever opportunity 
could favor his atrocious deſigns. 


Lodowick, whoſe intereſting 
perſon, inſinuating manners and 
cloſe diſſimulation, were able to 
deceive the wiſeſt and the moſt 
honeſt, could not fail of ſtriking 
the attention of the villain Domi- 
nick for Dominick was he 
called. This fellow, © Lodowick 
law he could form to his own de- 


ſigns make him an implement to 


accompliſh all his intentions, and, 
by bribery, plunge him into a 
deeper abyſs of iniquity than the 

VOL. II. D Oe 
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one in which he be mas. wal. 
lowed. 


'The more effectually to ſound 
the depth of Dominick's villany, 
Lodowick firſt gained his affec. 
tions by treating him with fami- 
liarity. Hearing him at all times 
complain of his poverty, he joined 
in reproaches againſt the partial 
diſpenſations of Fortune, and 
what was more efficacious than 
theſe invectives, he twice pre- 
ſented Dominick with his purſe. 
—Lodowick having proceeded fo 
far with ſucceſs, and finding that 
his hoſt would proceed to any 
extremity to ſerve him, in re- 
turn began himſelf to rail and 
curſe the inflexibility of his per- 


ſecuting ſtars. No ſooner did 
©: 4b he 
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he launch into this channel, than 
Dominick, with all the eager- 
neſs of whetted villany, embraced 
the ſame, and urged Lodowick 
with the utmoſt importunity to 
point him out a remgdy to. over- 
come his ill- fate, and he would 
endeayour to oftablich his repoſe. 
though he ſhould reach the, verge 
of diſſolution in the enterprize. 


Lodowick, ending the hoſt un 


ſcrupulous, as he could wiſh in 
maxims of villany, diſcloſed. to 
him his adventure at the cottage 
—the contempt of its reſidents 
his burning paſſion for Elwina, 
and his fixed reſolution of enjoy- 
ing her at every hazard, — that 
he had already formed a deſign in 
his mind of effecting his purpoſe: 8 

- D 2 but 
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but which, however, he could not 
have done, unleſs he had been fo 
fortunate as to have found ſo 
brave and noble an accomplice, 
as he had done in his worthy 
and diſintereſted hoſt. Dominick 
ſwallowed this potion of flattery 
with ſo much avidity, that in his 
extaſy of gladneſs he graſped faſt 
hold of Lodowick's hand; then 
gaping, with a mouth full of ve- 
nomous deſtruction, and leaning 
his body acroſs the table, prepared 
himſelf to liſten with the moſt 
anxious attention to what his 


young gueſt had to diſclofe. 


Dominick, my brave and ho- 
neſt friend (ſaid Lodowick,) it is 
thus I propoſe that we ſhall effet 
our purpoſe—In the dead of night, 


about 
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about four days onward, we will 
journey to the cottage ; as it will 
be impoſſible, however, to obtain 
Elwina but by dint of ſtratagem, 
I deſign to fire a heap of hay 
which ſtands near the dwelling ; 
the conflagration of which will 
ſoon ſpread to every adjacent part: 
the cottage being ſo very ſmall, 
it will be eaſy for thoſe within to 
eſcape from the flames, and as 
eaſy, I hope, to carry off Elwina 
in the confuſion that will prevail. 
This ſtratagem, however, will 
meet with but a moiety of ſucceſs, 
unleſs we can eſtabliſh an opinion 
that ſhe periſhed in the conflagra- 
tion; in that caſe, I ſhall be able 
to enjoy her in fecrecy at my 
caſtle, without encountering any 


further perplexities from her huſ- 
D 3 band 
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band and kindred, thinking, as 
they muſt, that the unhappy El- 
wina fell with their hoſpitable 
dwelling. To bring this about, 
therefore, my honeſt Dominick, 
you ſhall go, on the night previous 
to our grand deſign, to the church 
which ſtands hard by the cottage, 
and remove ſome dead body from 
its grave — if poſſible ſee that it be 
a female one. On that, carry the 
corpſe to the cottage, and conceal 
it beneath the hay, which, being 
conſumed on the next night, will 
contribute to the idea that Elwina 
periſhed in the flames. The men 
are two only Harold, the huf- 
band, and an old man his father. 
Provide yourſelf, therefore, with a 
club, and as they attempt to make 
their paſſage _— the cottage 
door, 
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door, fell them to the ground. 


In the mean time I ſhall be on the 


watch to convey. Elwina away to 
your houſe, which for that night 
muſt be her priſon ; on the ſuc- 
ceeding one, I will conduct her 
to my caſtle. —This, Dominick, is 
what I have planned—the reward 
of your exertions ſhall be 500 
crowns, and my friendſhip long, 
as I have life to beſtow it. 


The hoſt, having regarded Lo- 
dowick as a prodigy of excellence 
(for with a villain, deeds of hor- 
rible iniquity work with as much 
efficacy, as does the diſintereſted 
virtuous act with the ſpirit of 
charity), in one moment entered 
into his whole views and deſigns, 
—Every thing,. therefore, being 


- 


| planned 3 
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planned on one fide, and approved 
by the other, they took their fare- 
well, for the preſent, of each 
other, with mutual promiſes of 
confidence, and a perpetual good- 


fellowſhip. 


CHAP, 


4 
* 
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C HAP. IV. 


THE day being arrived that 
Dominick ſhould lay the 


ground - work of his employer's 


vilany, he made his way on 
horſe-back under the auſpices of 
darkneſs to the awful repoſitory 
of the dead, bearing with him a 
pick-axe and lantern. —Diſmount= 
ing, he aſcended the ſteps of the 
church- yard, and peruſing the in- 
ſcriptions of the ſeveral tombſtones 
as he paſſed, ſoon diſcovered one, 
which, by its external characters, 


> 
, 


betrayed the recent interment of a 
young female. On this, he fixed 
his 
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his lantern on a ſmall pyramidical 
ſtone that ſtood juſt at hand, and 
then commenced his ſacrilegious 
labour, With his pick-axe he ſoon 
gained the depth of the coffin, and 
with ſome difficulty raiſed it on 
the level ground. Having pro- 
ceeded thus far, be broke, open the 
hallowed encaſement, and graſped 
the ſacred remains in his arms, 
He was then on the point of car- 
rying away the corpſe, to lay it 
athwart his horſe's back, when he 
was ſcared with the moſt inexpreſ- 
{ible horror on hearing the ſounds 
of an agonizing ſcream, and the 
proſtration of ſome being, at a few 
ſteps diſtance. At this his whole 
frame vibrated with terror and 
aſtoniſhment, and after ſuffering 
the corple to fall from his arms, 

he 
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he ſtood for ſome moments im- 
moveable as the ſurrounding 
ſtones. Requiring, however, ſome 
reſolution from the danger of his 
ſituation, he advanced towards the 
place from whence he had diſtin- 
guiſhedthe ſounds. Groping cau- 
tiouſly onwards with his lantern, 
he ſoon. diſcovered a woman e- 
tended on the ground, arrayed in 
ſable garments, with a figure and 
appearance differing largely from 
the common ' herd. = Doubtful, 
however, whether it was ſome 
phantom that was ſent to deter 
him from his ſacrilegious purpoſe, 
or a human being who had fled to 
the protection of the church from 
ſome eriminal deed, he A aced 
his hand * her heart, and diſ- 

105 covering | 
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covering that it beat with uncom- 
mon velocity, he raiſed her up- 
wards in his arms and fanned her 
with the ſkirt of his cloak. Af. 
ter ſome moments had expired, 
the ſtranger began to recover, but 
opening her eyes, and caſting them 
on Dominick, whoſe face was il- 
lumed with the gloomy ſhade of 
his lantern, and rendered thereby 
more horrible than nature had 
really formed it, ſhe gave another 
ſcream, and concealed her face 
within the palms of her two 
hands, — The villanous hoſt, 
however, who feared no mortal 
being, had now thoroughly reco- 
vered from his apprehenſions, and 
diſcovering a ring of great value 
on the ſtranger's finger, and a 

__ bracelet. 
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bracelet enriched with jewels on 
her arm, he began to look upon 
this extraordinary adventure as 
having happily taken place for His 


advantage. 


Dominick being himſelf again, 
and ſeeing the ſtranger overcome 
with her original diſmay and ter- 
ror, launched into a rough vein of 
conſolation, and aſſured her, with 
as much ſoftneſs as his nature 
would ſuffer him, that ſhe might 
look upon him as a friend—as 
one who was fortunately_ſent to 
her aſliſtance, if. ſhe had been 
compelled to fly to ſuch a dread- 
ful abode at ſo dark and unſeaſon- 
able an hour for any crime or dire- 
miſhap. —The ſtranger gaining 
courage, from hearing ſuch a de- 

"kth. 8. - grec 
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gree of placidity proceed from a 
figure ſo uncouth, ſummoned a 
few moments of fortitude to her 
aid, and tremblingly anſwered— 
That ſhe was a wretch—an out- 
caſt - moſt vile and unfortunate— 
That ſhe had fled for protec- 
tion to that church for the moſt 
unpardonable of crimes ; but the 
night being ſo far advanced, ſhe 
had waited for the morning to in- 
treat its ſanction and its abſolu- 
tion, —That being concealed only 
within the porch, ſhe had ſeen 
him approach—bcheld him rifling 
the repoſitory of the dead, and, 
after ſuffering themoſt excruciating 
torments of fear, guilt, and horror 
at the ſight I was, concluded ſhe, 
at laſt ſo irreſiſtibly overcome, that 


I * ielded to my terrors and fell in- 


ſenſeleſs, 
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ſenſeleſs, as you found me, on the 
ground. So far extends my un- 
happy ftory—now, therefore, let 
me add (continued the mournful 
ſtranger) that if it is in your 
power to protect me further than 
can the ſanctity of theſe walls, I 
will reward you with a moſt unli- 
mited hand, and, in proportion to 
your fidelity, pour a heap of 
riches in your boſom.—At this 
ſhe gave him a purſe laden with 
gold. —Firſt accept this ſmall of- 
fering mere droſs, my friend, to 
what you ſhall hereafter receive, 
as your ſecrecy to my cauſe ſhall 
merit, | 


Dominick having firſt ſecured 
the purſe in his doublet, aſſured 
the ſtranger that ſhe might fully 

Ea: OP 
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rely on his fidelity and fortitude, 
— As for A1acred atteſtations 
(added he) made up to heaven to 
confirm what I now profeſs, I 
always ſcorn—my future deeds 
ſhall fulfil my preſent ſayings.— 
By villany I exiſt, and was I to 
reveal the darkneſs of my doings 
I ſhould ceaſe to live. Vou muſt 
now remain here for a ſhort time, 
till I take that corpſe to a ſmall 
diſtance from this church-yard 
and, ſtranger, mark me well 
your ſecurity hangs not ſo mueh 
on your proffered. generoſity, as 
the ſecrecy you ſhall obſerve of 
what you have beheld in this 
place of interment -— - 
— — — Upon this Do- 
minick once more took the dead 
body in his arms, and having 

6 placed 


— — — 
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placed it acroſs his horſe's back, 
carried it to the cottage ; which 
having ſafely depoſited beneath 
the hay, he returned to the bu- 
rial ground, Then, aſſiſting the 
ſtranger to mount, he made the 
beſt of his way back again to his 
own infamous retreat. 
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C HAP. V. 


JO MENICA was à villain, 
| both by nature and habit; 
and though poſſeſſing a thoroygh 
power of ſecrecy, his character 
was undiſtinguiſhed by any great 
portion of diſſimulation — difſi- 
mulation, however, to a knave of 
traffickx, and ore of his com- 
plexion, muſt have proved rather 
a defect than otherwiſe; for did he 
diſſemble his real thoughts, vil- 
lains, greater and richer than him- 
ſelf, would not have been capable 
of ſifting the -depravity of his 
principles, and to have ſtirred him 


On - 


a. So 
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on to the perpetration of freſh 
iniquities. | | 


Having conveyed the ſtranger 
fafe into his houſe, and lodged her 
in a ſecret apartment, he brought 
her every nouriſhment and com- 
fort that the place afforded then 
bidding her farewel, and deſiring 
her to lock the door faſt on the 
inſide, he promiſed to pay her a 
viſit in the ſpace of two days, 
which was the ſhorteſt period that 
he then could fix upon. 


About noon the next day, Lo- 
dowick arrived at the houſe of his 
hoſt—with the looks of impa- 
tience he ſought to know the re- 
ſult of his laſt night's ſtratagem, 
which Dominick related in that 
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kind of order as it would haye 
actually happened, had not any 
thing of the adventure with the 
female ſtranger taken place— 
every circumſtance of which he 
effaced with ſuch ſcrupulous ſe- 
crecy, and with ſuch nice exacti- 
tude, as could not poſſibly open 
the leaſt channel of information 
to the unſuſpecting ear of Lodo- 
wick, who ſwallowed the tale 
with the moſt joyful avidity, and 
commended the diligence and ac- 
tivity of his hoſt with the moſt la- 
viſh encomiums. 


When night came on, Domi- 
nick and his gueſt having pro- 
vided themſelves with every ma- 
terial, departed for the cottage 


on two of Lodowick's choice 


courſers, 


ö e ox oa, 
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courſers, which he had ſent the 
day before by one of his favourite 
domeſtics to the inn. —It was 
midnight when they arrived, and 
finding. every thing as filent and 
ſerene as the moſt gloomy darkneſs 
could render it, they proceeded to 
the heap of hay under which 
they found the corpſe, well diſ- 
poſed for their purpoſes. On 
this they ſet fire to the place, and 
beheld the flames kindle with 
every rapidity they could wiſh.— 
Upon which Dominick fitu- 
ated himſelf with his uplifted 
club at the door, whilſt Lodo- 
wick ſtood concealed in the rear, 
The flames from behind quickly 
communicating to the thatch on 
the cottage, the whole top formed 
an entire conflagration, which 


ſoon 
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ſoon made the hapleſs reſidents 
conſcious of their danger.—Ha- 
rold—the fatal deſtined Harold 
firſt appeared, carrying the be. 
loved Elwina in his arms.—Do- 
minick, the inſtant that he ſtepped 
beyond the threſhold, ſtunned him 
with his club, and felled him 
ſenſelefs on the ground, whilſt 
Lodowick, catching hold of his 
wife, encloſed her faſt in his em- 
brace, and notwithſtanding all 
her ſcreams, intreaties and impre- 
cations, conveyed her to his 
horſe, and mounting her, before 
him, galloped ſwiftly off with the 
wretched victim—Next, oh! hor- 
rible to recount, Romane came 
forth with the trembling at- 
frighted Juſtine, and received the 


ſame fate from the arm of Domi- 
| nick, 
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nick, which Harold, but a few 
moments before, had experienced, 
—The unhappy fair one ſeeing 
her protector fall, and the villain 
that gave the fatal blow, broke 
forth in the moſt agonizing 
ſcreams and the bittereſt execra- 
tions—Dominick, perceiving that 
the ſhrieks of the women, for El- 
wina's were ſtill to be heard, 
would alarm the adjacent people, 
mounted his horſe and followed 
Lodowick, whom he found had 
arrived at his houſe a few inſtants 


before him. 


TY 


The hardy and cruel incendiaries 
had ſcarcely. effected their eſcape, 
when the fad remains of the hum- 
ble cottage were ſurrounded by all 
the people that lived thereabqut— 

'$ Ihe 
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The ſhrieks of Juſtine were paſt 
deſcription; but, happily for her, 


a ſtrong flood of tears came to her 


aſſiſtance, and relieved the agoni- 
zing horrors of her ſoul. —The 
ſpectators in the mean time, with 
a ſympathizing and anxious ſoli- 
citude, afforded every relief to the 
diſtreſſed ſituations of Harold and 
Romane, who being, however, 
only ſtunned with the club of Do- 
minick, began very ſoon to revive. 
— But, alas! when they did re- 
vive, how can I repreſent the de- 
ſpair, terror, anguiſh and madneſs 
that they ſeparately experienced? 
For ſome time afterwards they 
were immerged in an immoveable 
ſtate of ſtupidity, which vaniſhed, 
nevertheleſs, for ſenſations more 
terrible, when they heard that El- 

wana 
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wina could no where be found. 
Harold was convinced that ſhe 
did not periſh in the flames, as 
ſhe was in his arms when he re- 
ceived a blow from an unknown. 
hand; and Juſtine corroborated 
this, as after her own eſcape ſhe 
could diſtinctly hear her ſcream at 
ſome diſtance from the cottage. 


Romane tracing this concatena- 
tion of circumſtances in his mind, 
could at laſt be no otherwiſe per- 
ſuaded, but that Elwina had been 
carried off by the villain Lodo- 
wick, and that he, with Harold, 
had been felled by ſome one of 
his incendiary accomplices. The 
diſtracted cottager, however, was 
doomed to experience the moſt. 
pitiable revolution of doubt and 


\ 
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deſpair, for ſcarcely was he con. 
firmed in his- ſuſpicions, than a 
dead body was diſcovered beneath 
the remains of the hay! | | +— 


— — — — 


The commiſerating ſpectators, at 
this woeful ſight, penetrated the 
air with the kceneſt exclamations 
of pity for the, poor ſufferer, and 
horror for the treacherous deed— 
with doleful lamentations for the 
unhappy Elwina, and with bitter 
execrations againſt the perfidious 
incendiary 


— The 


corple moſt fortunately, however, 
as it led to another diſcovery, was 
not conſumed, for the hay had 
burnt with ſo much rapidity that 
the body was only ſcorched, 
though disfigured in ſuch a man- 


ner 
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ner as to render the features inca- 
pable of recognition Uſmar, a 
youthful and opulent farmer, hav- 
ing attended this lamentable ſum- 
mons of diſtreſs, and mixing with 
the neighbouring people to view | 
the ſuppoſed remains of Elwina, 
diſcovered a ring on the finger of 
the body, which he immediately 
recollected, with the moſt pierce- 
ing horror, to have given his ſiſter, 
who had been dead and interred 
only a few days paſt. —This ad- 
venture, in a tenfold degree, in- 
creaſed the general aſtoniſhment 


that had all- along prevailed—the 


fire the abuſe of the cottagers. 
perſons — The rape of Elwina, © © 


and after all, ſuch a ſtrange diſco- 
very of U{mar's ſiſter's remains, 
which he himſelf lately had ſeen 
F 2 ſecretly 


% . 
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ſecretly depoſited in facred 
ground, appeared like events moſt 
ſupernatural and heterogeneous.— 
The latter adventure none could 
poſſibly account for, though Ro- 
mane diſcovered a clue which 
would lead them ultimately to the 
knowledge of every myſtery. 


The poor cottager, in contem- 
plating the melancholy ruins of 
his once happy dwelling, caſt his 
eyes on a buckle and ſome fea- 
thers, which he immediately re- 
collected to have ſeen in the hat 
of Lodowick, and which, in the 
anxiety of ſecuring Elwina, he 
had ſuffered to fall unperceived. 
This freſh diſcovery Romane 
made known to all who had aſ- 
ſembled round the cottage, which 

placing 


> 
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placing Lodowick as the author 
of the whole night's villany and 
diſtreſs, beyond any farther doubt, 
the voice of pity was in an in- 
ſtant changed to that of revenge. 
Uſmar, incenſed beyond all de- 
{cription at the ſacrilegious remo- 
val of his ſiſter's manes, called 
both on God and man to grant 
him immediate vengeance, —whilſt 
Harold, equally inflamed with the 
bitterneſs of anger for the loſs of 
his beauteous, beloved Elwina, 
moſt devoutly adjoined Amen to 
Uſmar's prayer; on this, Amen 
and Amen were echoed every 
where about, by the Rf 
cottagers. 


The ſun having yet an hour or 
ſo, to irradiate the terreſtrial orb, 
| F 3 {jt Ui 
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Uſmar made his brother-ſufferers, 
with Juſtine, accompany him to 
his habitation, till the morning 
ſhould give them an opportunity 
of purſuing Lodowick and his 
Accomplice. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. VI, 


Elwina ſafe to the inn, led 
her to an apartment where every 
thing was already prepared for her 
refreſhment, and his infernal pur- 
poſes, — The fair diſtreſt, however, 
refuſed to partake of the leaſt al- 
leviation, and remained filent and 
inflexible—Her ſtrength had been 
exhauſted—her tender frame was 
ſhook to its very baſis in the hor- 
rid journey 'that ſhe had been 
compelled to undergo, and ſhe 
now ſeemed both ready and wil- 


ling to experience the worſt alter- 
native. 


A . 


ODOWICK having conveyed 
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native — Death — for the loſs of 
honor ſhe was determined to pre- 
vent at the loſs of life. Thus re- 
ſolved, ſhe ſat patient-like—her 
head reclined upon her arm— 
both owing their feeble ſupport 
to her trembling and 88 
knee. | 


Lodowick, having ſpent the few 
remaining hours of darkneſs in 
endeavouring to reconcile the 
hapleſs Elwina to her -fate, but 
finding all his promiſes—all his 
extorted ſentiments of honor and 
fidelity, and all his profeſſions of 
the moſt unbounded love prove 
ineffectual, he was determined no 
longer to dally with opportunity 
which afforded him ſo propitious 
an 
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an interval of gratification.— Thus 
reſolved, he fixed his ſeat aſide the 
deſponding, trembling Elwina, and 
claſping her around, forced an 
embrace, to which ſhe anſwered 
with a moſt piercing ſcream. This 
thrilling proof of difinclination 
ſerved only to ſummon Domi- 
nick to his poſt, otherwiſe it was 
heeded not.—Pity was to be 
ſmothered without remorſe, and 
hot deſire to predominate alone 
To the above conſtrained embrace 
he now violated her ſacred lips, with 
the moſt hideous contact. The 
lips of villany moſt ſacrilegious, 
he joined to thoſe of virtue moſt 
untainted—To that and that, freſh 
treſpaſſes againſt the boundaries 


* 


of innocence were gradually com- 
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mitted, till Elwina, nearly over- 
come, fell upon her knees, and 
with her remaining ſtrength— 
with uplifted hands—with eyes 
darting the feeble rays of glim- 
mering deſpondency, ſhe appealed 
to Lodowick for pity — — — 
— — Oh! Lodowick (exclaim- 
ed the agonized Elwina)—Lodo- 
wick, look not upon me with that 
countenance of horror and deter- 


mination—plunge thy weapon in 
this boſom that never wiſhed thee 
harm ; but ſpare my innocence— 
ſpare my virtue — aught elſe is 
thine—my life Oh!] take my 
hapleſs life, which, without honor 
never can be Worth the holding 


— —— — At this Elwina 
made 
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made bare her boſom for the well- 
ſupplicared ſtroke of death — — 
Lodowick, regarding the offered 
ſpot of ſacrifice, beheld 


The 
Grape and the Green Leaf The 
terrible emblems. of a recovered * 
ſiſter loſt from time of infancy— 


The dying mementos of a mur- 
dered father 


Lodowick, undaunted villian as 

he was, now ſhrunk back with 

the great load of horror — guilt 

and aſtoniſhment — — — — — 
The terror of his looks—the fear 
tul glances-of his penetrating eye, «4 
ſoon overcame the already. ſu- 


charged 
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charged Elwina.—Death was now 
making rapid ſtrides to finiſh all 
her ſorrows, and ſinking inſenſate 
on the floor, her head reclined 
againſt the wainſcot—Memory for 
a time took a tranſient flight, and 
' clouded all the aſſembled horrors 

of her mind, in a miſt of oblivion. 


% 


Lodowick in the mean time 


had ſcarcely recovered from his 
terror and amazement, when his 
ſoul received a freſh ſhock from a 
loud clamour, that he diſtin- 
guiſhed in the gallery that led to 
his apartment.—One evil hardly 
appears but it is ſucceeded by an- 
other, each after one more dread- 
ful than the former. — Fate, he 


ſaw, had now armed itſelf againſt 


' him, 
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him, and determined to meet him 
boldly in whatever terrible ſhape 
he ſhould advance. Lodowick un- 
ſheathed his ſword, and ſtood pre- 
pared to receive the worſt that 
ſhould forthcome. 


Win TS 
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CHAP. VII. 


* 
/ 


THE female ſtranger, who was 

brought the night before to 
the inn, had moſt diſtinctly heard 
the ſcreams of Elwina, and the 
frequent ſounds of Lodowick's 
voice. Her apartment lay at the 
end of the gallery, which was 
guarded (as before obſerved) by. 
Dominick, whilſt his gueſt ſhould 
ſatisfy his luſt on the unhappy 
perſon of Elwina.— She having 
liſtened, therefore, for ſome time, 
with every anxiety and horror, 


burſt at laſt from her chamber, 
| | and 
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and making her way along the 
paſſage, efſayed to paſs the vigi- 
lance of Dominick. — In this, 
however, ſhe was immediately 
obſtructed, and roughly com- 
manded to return to her place of 
concealment. — His beheſt the 
ſtranger treated with the moſt in- 
dignant ſcorn, and ſtill perſiſted 
in her attempt to paſs—On this 
the ſurly hoſt menaced inſtant de- 
ſtruction if ſhe dare proceed, even 
in the leaſt degree. — His threats 
however ſhe diſpiſed, and there- 
upon puſhing him on one fide 
haughtily with her arm, endea- 
voured to make her progreſs 


good, Dominick, incenſed at her 


proud demeanour, and obſtinate 


refuſal of his commands, imme 


G 25 diately 
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afterwards on her unwounded fide, 
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diately plunged his weapon deeply 
in her fide. — The ſtranger too 
heavily feeling the mortal wound 
the had received, but ſtill reſolved 
to proſecute her intent, placed 
herſelf againſt the wainſcot, and 
ſtaggered onward to the apartment 
from whence ſhe had diſtin- 
guiſhed the voices of thoſe within. 
—Lodowick opening the door at 
the very inſtant ſhe had made her 
way thither, the wretched female 
fell forward proſtrate on the floor 
— Notwithſtanding, however, the 
ſeverity of this ſecond ſhock, ſhe 


turned herſelf a few moments 


of Lodowick, exclaimed, m a 
tone more expreſſive of joy than 


—— 


I 
and looking upwards in the face } 
c 
i 
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agony—it is my boy—it is my 
ſon —-—ͤ— — — — 
At this ex- 
traordinary adventure, which could 
rank only with the former in the 
greatneſs of its wonder and ex- 
tent, Lodowick found himſelf en- 
compaſſed in a cloud of horrible 
inſenſibility his tongue clung 
faſt to the roof of his mouth, and 
rendered him incapable of utter- 
ance.— The only faculties that re- 
mained were his eyes, which 
rolled alternately on his bleeding 
mother, and the aſtoniſhed Do- 
minick. Veronica, however, find- 
ing the pangs of death grappling 
hard with her departing body, : 
claſping the hand of Lodowick a 
in her's, and after preſſing it to 

G 3 ber 
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her lips, aſked him, if he had not 
a-word to beſtow on his unhappy 
mother ? Still — ſtill his ſpeech 
denied the charitable boon—The 
guilt and horror he experienced 
| had murdered utterance—all was 
ſullen—all-filent inward — — — 
his fiſter lay at hand—looking 
aſlaunt, he beheld her boſom ſtill 
uncovered. Veronica purſued his 
his eyes. —Lodowick, oppreſſed 
with freſh terrors, found his heart 
grow chill—his blood freeze, and 
his aſpect ooze with cold drops 


of ſweat, —The_ hapleſs mother 
looked forward too 


— — — . — ꝗ ꝗ ꝑ :-. . —̃ —yt.ö ——yvA lr n —— AQ ͤ— 


- — -_- the 


hapleſs mother too beheld e 
grape and the green leaf—Her eyes 


grew 
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grew dim, and tottered in their 
ſockets—She ſaw alſo the ſame 
exact reſemblance in Elwina, as 
ſhe had ſeen in her infant Ade- 
lina—it was her child—her long 
loſt child. The mournful fight 
was too powerful for all her forti- 
tude to ſuſtain—faintly ſhe liſped, 
farewell, my Adelina—adieu my 
beloved Lodowick—Theſe melan- 
choly ſounds uſhered in her death 


—With Veronica it was night— 
was darkneſs all—ſhe ſunk never 
to riſe again. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Mother and a ſiſter thus ap- 
parently crowding together in 

the filent ſepulchre, cauſed emo- 
tions of pity,. affection and re- 
morſe in the boſom of Lodowick, 


which he never had experienced 
before — — — perceiving, how- 


ever, that Adelina began to re- 
cover from her ſtate of inſenſi- 
bility, his preſence of mind ar- 
rived ſo far to his aſſiſtance, that 


he ordered Dominick to convey . 
the corple of his moiher to ſome. 
other apartment, that it might 
89405 not 
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not increaſe the horrors that his 
ſiſter had already undergone. 


When Elwina opened her deep 
ſwoln eyes, and afterwards ap- 
peared ſuſceptible of reaſon, Lo- 
dowick kneeled tenderly by her 
ſide, and claſping hold of her clay- 
cold hand, called upon her in the 
tender - endearing ſtrains of ſiſter 
— and of Adelina. — Repentance 
and deſpair hovering over the 
deſponding villain's aſpect, the 
wretched fair one raiſed herſelf 
from the floor, and anxiouſly. 
queſtioned him if he was ſincere ? 
for to the orphan's boſom. the 

name of fifter excited ſenſations 
which the claim of kindred alone 


could feel. Siſter ! fiſter (repeated 
* 
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the alarmed Elwina), oh | Lodo- 
wick, if thou art indeed my bro- 
ther, the fates have doomed us to 
the exceſs of miſery, wretchedneſs 
and deſpair 


. Elwina, 
thou dear and moſt injured wo- 
man, (replied the repentant Lo- 
dowick), anſwer me to what I 
now ſhall queſtion thee ! art thou 
the daughter of Romane, as thou 
waſt reputed ſo to be- Oh! no! 
oh! no (rejoined Elwina) - 
— Waſt thou not found then, by 
this fame Romane, near. the foreſt 
of Vaudeuile, when but an infant, 


and when thy companions were 


all deſtroyed by barbarous rob- 
bers? So Romane indeed has 
often told me (replied Elwina 

once 
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once again); then, Elwina, thou 
art indeed my ſiſter the marks 
upon thy boſom (exclaimed the 
wondering brother) were ſufficient 
teſtimonies of our kindred—My 
mother ſought the fruit that thou 
findeſt pourtrayed upon thy bo- 


ſom, ere thou wert born. Thy 


father ſpoke of thee in the ſacred 
moments of his death thy pa- 
rent that bore thee bleſt thee but a 


few moments paſt - ſhe bade thee 
tenderly farewell, and ſunk to 


everlaſting reſt. - 


ts lam further thou ſhalt hear 


all, if. fate ſhould happily ordain it 
—Thy tender frame is not capable; 


at preſent, - to encounter freſh. . 


ſhocks of adverſity—Already has 


it 


% 


Nay, Ewing, fook not 


on 
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it been too much enfeebled with 
the villany of a brother—a bro- 
ther, however, whoſe future life, 
ſhould heaven favour the exiſtence 
that ſhall be employed in the en- 
deavour of compenſating for the 
miſeries he muſt have heaped on 
a virtuous ſiſter and her * 
friends. — —— 
—— — At this moment Domi- 
nick entered, after having placed 
the body of Veronica in a place of 
ſecurity and repoſe —— 


1 * 8 th 1 2 * _—_— 


— — — — When Lodo- 
wick beheld his hoſt, he raiſed 
L . Elwina gently in his arms, and 
bade him lead them to an apart- 
ment where the 1 acquire 
1 het | that 
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that due tranquillity and reſt which 
could alone reſtore the peace of 
mind and body, that he ſo cruelly 
had deprived her of —- —- -— 


— — — — — 


— 


— 
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C HAP. IX. 


| HEN Lodowick had ſeen 

his ſiſter properly repoſed, 
he deſcended with Dominick, and 
thereupon queſtioned him how his 
mother Veronica could poſſibly 
have gained admiſſion into the 
inn, and ſtill further acceſs to his 
apartment ?—So far as Dominick 
knew of the ſtranger's hiſtory he 
faithfully related from the adven- 
ture in the ground of interment, 
to that of wounding her in the 
paſſage; he did not omit the moſt 


trifling article. —Thus ſatisfied, 
| Lodowick 
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Lodowick could no otherwiſe 
than Tegard the forerunning part 
as a myſtery that ſtill remained to 
be made known.—Dominick hav- 
ing told his tale ſo far as in his 
compaſs lay, in return, beſeeched 
his gueſt that he would recount 
the melancholy tale which touched 
upon the beautiful ſtranger in 
whom he had found a ſiſter.— 
Lodowick having complied to 
the utmoſt of his knowledge with 
the requeſt of Dominick, it raiſed 
a ſympathy in his breaſt, which 
he had never felt till then. 


After ſome moments of ſilence, 
Dominick. propoſed that they 


ſhould fly from the inn, as a diſ- 


covery mult inevitably take place; 
H 2 the 
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the conſequence of which muſt 
alternately prove a cruel and ig- 
nominious death.— I have three 
fellows (added he) who have long 
been the companions of my dan- 
gerous purſuits they are all ſtea- 
dily attached to my cauſe, and 
would ſpend their deareſt blood in 
my behalf Let us therefore take 
advantage by the wing, and avoid 
an enemy whoſe complaints and 
injuries cannot but fail of prov- 
ing our inevitable deſtruction. 


Dominick, my friend, (an- 
ſwered Lodowick), full well I 
know that you embarked your 
life to ſerve my purpole ; ſafety is 
at preſent in your power.—Fly, 
therefore, and leave me to my 

| fate. 
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fate. I dare encounter the 
very worſt that my evil deſtiny 
ſhall prepare againſt me; but 
death alone ſhall ever make me 


quit my injured Adelina ——— 


—— 


— — — — — — — — — — — 


o 


— — Scarcely 
were theſe words pronounced, 
when a loud clamour was made 
at the door of the inn. —Lodowick 
and Dominick, followed by the 
three fellows, flew ſword in hand 
to diſcover the cauſe. The firſt 
objects that preſented themſelves 
to their view were Harold, Uſ- 
mar, and Romane.—The latter 


firſt beholding Lodowick, moſt 
bitterly exclaimed, there ſtands 
the villain!” He, however, anxi- 


H ; oily 


. 
- Þy Y 
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ouſly demanded a parley, which 
was anſwered only with a torrent 
of the moſt keen reproaches.— 
Uſmar, the foremoſt of the party, 
- diſdaining all reſtraint, ruſhed fu- 
riouſly onward, and aimed his ſa- 
bre at the head of Lodowick.— 
The impetuous youth, however, 
knew not that he had attacked a 
man trained up to arms, and poſ- 
ſeſſing the utmoſt coolneſs and in- 
trepidity in the hour of danger— 
His weapon, therefore, was en- 
countered by that of his undaunted 
foe, who throwing it dexterouſſy 
aſide, pierced him through and 
through the heart. Harold and 
his companion, ſeeing their friend 
thus ignobly fall, made their paſ- 
ſage * the threſhold of the 

ovclling; 
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dwelling; but being immediately 
ſurrounded by Dominick and his 
followers, they were ſoon diſarm- 
ed, and made the priſoners of their 
deteſted and incendiary foes. 


C HA. 
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CHAP, X. 


Horb and Romane being 

led to an interior part of the 
inn, Lodowick commanded the 
hoſt to ſet their perſons free, and 
the fellows to place themſelves 
about the different parts of the 
dwelling, to watch againſt any 
other unexpected attack 
— This being 
all obeyed, Lodowick, in a ſteady 
and determined tone, thus addreſſ- 
ed the unhappy cottagers — — 


— . — 


— Harold, thy firſt and anxious 


wiſh muſt, no doubt, be to hear 
ſome 


ad © a> as amt ab an ak : an 
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ſome tidings of thy beloved El- 
wina—Nay, look not thus frown- 
ingly upon me, for I would fain 
rejoice thine ears with ſounds of 


joy, and not reproach. —Elwina 


lives, and will, I hope, for many 
happy years to come.—In a ſhort 
time, Harold, thou ſhalt behold 
her, and, though villain as I am, 
ſhe will tell thee I am her brother 
Nay, 
do not ſtart Romane, for well 
thou knoweſt Elwina never was 
thy child, but by adoption. Into 
thy power ſhe came an helpleſs 
orphan, and in thy foſtering arms 
ſhe found a father—friend—pro- 


tector, —Elwina, is Adelina, the 


daughter of Robert le Devot — 
the ſiſter of Lodowick, —Confir- 
mation, 


98 1 


11 
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mation, indubitable as our exiſt. 
ence, did I ſee.—Her mother, in 
Elwina, beheld the ſight, panted 
for the juicy grape; the ſtain of 
which ſhe bears upon her boſom 
—the intervening ſtain that ſaved 
me from a deeper abyſs of horror 
and diſtraction, that reſcued me 
from the terrors and the guilt of 
inceſt—That reſtored a ſiſter to 
my arms—that has brought me to 
the ſenſe of conviction and repent- 
ance.— Further I will not add, for 
words reſemble only the poor de- 
cayed beings who gave thy adopt- 
ed Elwina breath—being, as they 
are now — — empty and incor- 
poreal.— I ſhall not repeat, Ro- 
mane, what paſſed in the few 
weeks that I journeyed to your 

cottage. 


— 


N 
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cottage.— Let it ſufſice to remark, 
that what you, Harold, and all did 
ſuffer, it was I who perpetrated 
the whole —it was I 


— 


Here 
one of the fellows entered, and ex- 


claimed that the officers of juſtice 
were coming towards the inn — 
Then, 
Lodowick, thy career is done, — 

With theſe words he drew a poig- 
nard from- his boſom, and buried 
it in the place where it had been 


juſt concealed it wt 


— 


My friends, it ill ſuits the boldneſs 
of my ſoul, and the honor of our 
houſe, that I ſhould ſuffer a cru] 
and ignominious death—therefore 


have I added ſelf-deſtruction to 
that 


6 
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that of my other crimes. —Here, 
Dominick, take this purſe, and fly; 
for though I have been the leading 
inſtrument of my deep-laid vil- 
lany, juſtice may perhaps look 
with a heavy brow on thy inter- 
ference. —Farewell, Dominick 
Death comes quickly on me— 
Adieu, my friends—Elwina, fare- 
well — Elwina—deareſt—beloved 
Elwina, adieu for ever 


— —ũ— 


* 


— — 


Thus fell Lodowick, overwhelm- 
ed with every human error in the 
ſilent grave not dying without 
remorſe, nor falling without ſome 
ſhare of pity. 


at <> 
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HAN CE, and that of the 

moſt extraordinary complex- 
ion, frequently brings thoſe events 
to light, which the ſevereſt re- 0 
ſearches would find impoſſible to 
effect. Euſebius, on the eve of 
the foregoing fatal tragedy, had 
flown to the caſtle of Du Barre, to 
inform his lord that the friends of » 
the Duke O— began to abate 
of their inflexibility, and that an 


— 


_ early reconciliation would. take 1 

N. place betwixt the two families. 1 ” 1 

Soon after the arrival of Euſebius. 
came the officers of juſtice to the - 


VOL, II. | I caſtle £ 


* 


- 
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caſtle of Le Devot to ſeek the per- 
ſon of Veronica, who had, about 
the ſame time, poignarded the ab- 
beſs when aſleep, to accompliſh 
her flight from the convent, which 
the vigilance of her ſuperior had 
hitherto rendered ineffectual. 


A crime of ſo heinous a nature 
ſtruck the Chevalier Du Barre, and 
his friends, with the deepeſt hor- 
ror and chagrin.—The honor of 
their houſe, he perceived, was 
ſoon to be immerged in the deep- 
eſt diſgrace, and one of the nobleſt 
branches of their family brought 
to an ignominious ſcaffold. 


Scarcely had the intelligence of 
Veronica's crime and flight taken 
wing, 
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wing, than the report of Lodo- 
wick's villany, with the ſufferings 
of Romane and the other cottagers, 
got entrance into the caſtle. No- 
thing was to be heard through the 
whole neighbouring country but 
exclamations of pity for the ſuffer- 
ings of one, and the bittereſt exe- 
crations againſt the villany of the 
other. 


The whole caſtle, at this two- 
fold tale of miſery, became a ſcene 
of confuſion and conſternation— 
Meſſengers were diſpatched to the 
caſtle of Le Devot, to learn if ei- 
ther Veronica or Lodowick had 
been diſcovered? No tidings of 
them were. to be heard, and the 
othcers of juſtice having, by me- 
LI naces 
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naces of the ſevereſt tortures, ex- 
tracted from one of the domeſtics 
a confeſſion that he had lately con- 
veyed two of Lodowick's courſers 
to the inn, they departed thither 
immediately to trace the guilty 
Veronica, 


Harry de Poitiers and Euſebius 
were the chief inſtruments: of 
counſel and conſolation—lIt was 
now the marquis curſt the pride 
and perſeverance of his ſoul, for 
having ſuffered his wife, his chil- 
_ dren, and-his faithful friend to lay 
expoſed to ſuch a train of com- 


plicated villany; the beauteous 


and the perſecuted Elu ina too 
forced her paſſage into the deep- 
wrung ſoul, and added much unto 
the bitterneſs of his woes. 
News 
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News having arrived at the caſtle 
that the officers were gone in pur- 
ſuit of the wretched criminal to 
the houſe of Dominick, the che- 
valier deſired De Poitiers to fol- 


low the ſame route, and to return 


with the utmoſt expedition, when 
he had diſcovered any intelligence 
of Veronica or Lodowick.—'The 
marquis likewiſe requeſted Henry 
that Euſebius might attend him 
to alleviate the ſorrows of his 
wife and children, and bring 


them with him to the caſtle of 


Du Barre. 


* 
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CHAP. XII, 


HE officers of juſtice, on ap- 
proaching the cottage, per- 
ceived Dominick attempting to 
fly, and being almoſt covered with 
blood, they bound and carried 
him with them to the inn. 


When they entered the houſe, 
the firſt melancholy fight that 
preſented itſelf to their view was 
Harold and Romane, folding the 
cloak of Lodowick around his 
face, who had but a moment be- 
fore atoned for all his ſins on earth, 


by 
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by the reſignation of that laſt aw- 
ful boon—death. 


The officers demanding of Ro- 
mane and Harold where the lady 
Veronica was concealed, they 
turned round, and pointing to Do- 
minick, replied—that he could beſt 
anſwer what they ſhould think 
proper to demand — — The hoſt, 
however, remained filent and 
ſullen The fierceſt tortures that 
imagination could deviſe were 
threatened, but ſtill he would not 
deign to anſwer.— The officers 
finding Dominick thus inflexible 
to all their menaces, changed the 
haughtineſs of their tones, and 
promiſed mercy—nay pardon, if 
he would confeſs all he knew— 

SWEAT . 
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Swear it then (replied the hoſt)— 
We ſwear to heaven that our pro- 
miſe ſhall be ſacred (anſwered the 
officers)—Then follow me, and I 
will lead thee to Veronica. —On 
this Dominick conducted the 
officers, with Harold and Ro- 
mane, to the crimſon-dyed apart- 
ment where the hapleſs woman 
lay faſt enfolded in the jaws of 
death 


— -— Jo paint the horror and 
ſurprize of the beholders at this 
awful gloomy ſpectacle, may be 
eaſier conceived than deſcribed — 
| The 
officers, after recovering from 
their conſternation, demanded of 
Dominick the cauſe of Veronica's 
death. Let your ſuperior (replied 
the 


OF NORMAHDY, 93 


the determined haft) ſign my 
mercy and pardon, and J will re- 
veal what now reits with the dead 
and me alone - — - 
Oh! God (ex- 
claimed Harold in all the bitter- 
neſs of deſpair), and wilt thou 
lead me to Elwina thus? ſay, is 
ſhe among the living or the dead ? 
if with the former? Oh! do but 
ſpeak it, and I will on my knees, 
till they ſhall ache with bending, 
to ſupplicate the benignant voice 
af mercy in thy favour -—-— — 
— — — Harold (anſwered Do- 
minick in a tone of more than 
wonted ſoftneſs), thy Elwina lives 
—not long ago I left her with 
my mother to allay her ſorrows, 
and to lull her unto reſt—Follow 
Me, 


_— 
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me, and I will conduct thee to her 
— — — On this the hoſt brought 
them along the gallery which led 
toher apartment—Knocking ſoftly 
at the door, the old woman at- 
tended the ſummons, and gave 
her ſon to know that Elwina had 
fallen into a ſlumber With that 
they all withdrew but Harold, who 
creeping ſoftly into the chamber, 


and kneeling by the fide of his 


dear-beloved, offered up his filent 
meditations to the Almighty Being 
for the happy reſtoration of his 
griet-ſurcharged and over- preſſed 


Elwina. 


CHAP, 


as ab * r 1 1 a. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


CARCELY had Romane and 
the officers of juſtice deſcend- 
ed with Dominick, than De Poi- 
tiers and Euſebius entered the 
threſhold When the old friends 
beheld each other, notwithſtand- 
ing their mutual tranſports of 
grief, they ſeized an embrace, that 
told the joyful emotions of their 
boſoms.—Euſebius firſt recover- 
ing from his ſurprize, and anxi- 
ous to learn how his poor chil- 
dren did (for ſuch he had ever 
called them), aſked for his dear 
Sabina 
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Sabina — Oh! my dear friend, 
(an ſwered Romane, heaving a ſigh 
that wrung her very ſoul), Sabina 
did not long ſurvive the cruel ſe- 
paration of her dear-beloved lord. 
When Goderville departed all was 
ſorrow—deſpair—miſery and miſ- 
fortune, The neighbouring pea- 
ſants cattle rotted — their fields 
produced no corn—famine was 
ſeen in every countenance—cha- 
rity came trembling round our 
doors, and old age, in feeble ac- 
cents, liſped forth its preſſing 
wants. Our money was ſcattered 
in every part to relieve the people's 
wants—our coffers were emptied, 
and .our magazines thrown open 
to feed the hungry and the wretch- 
ed—lijFthoſe- whom lately we 

n_ | had 
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had given the hoſpitable boon, 
we too did find the lean-ſtretched 
hand of penury and diſtreſs burſt 
moſt woefully againſt us.—Sabina, 
worn down with melancholy, de- 
ſpair and grief, yielded up her 
wretched life. — Her children's 
houſe was ſeized for dear charity's | 
intervening ſake. — My homely 
cottage then became their future . 
dwelling There, Euſebius, they 
found an humble life—content— 
tranquillity, and every lowly come. 
fort, till Lodowick became ena= 
moured of Elwina—Elwina—ſo 
called by me, coming as ſhe did 
an orphan to my arms—Elwina— 
the daughter—the Adelina of Ra- 
bert Le Devot—the wretched ſiſter 


of the guilty Lodowick — 


VOL. IIs K * 


98 THE BASTARD 


— - At the 
2 | of Lodowick, they were in- 


terrupted from above with the ex- 
clamations of Oh! where is Ro- 
mane? Romane Romane, aſ- 
cend and behold Elwina ſunk to 
everlaſting peace - 
— — This awful 
ſummons was inſtantly obeyed by 
the invoked cottager, who requeſt- 
ed, thereupon, that Euſebius and 
De Poitiers ſhould follow 


Harold at the door encountered 
Romane, and, with horror inexpli- 
cable in his looks, together with 
an agony of voice that chilled him 
to the very ſoul, (exclaimed)— 
Oh! my friend, behold thy,dear 
Ewing there—See, ſhe ſlept but 

3 
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flept never to rife again — Her 
breath is gone — the channels of 
her blood are ſtopt—one ſigh the 
gave once called on Harold 
but ſighed but called no more 
The roſes on her cheek were faded 
off—her eyes do lack their ani- 
mated luſtre her lips are deathly 
pale—her clay-cold hand—oh} 
Romane, feel but her clay 
hand, and then, 


| ——_ 


On this Ha- 
rold caſt his eyes around and be- 
held Euſebius—He ſtarted up- 
wards, and ſuffering his voice to 
droop, exclaimed, ah! my aged 
friend, art thou alſo here to view 
this horrid ſpectacle of ſorrow: and 
of death? this mournful ſepul- 
chre of thy devoted friends ꝰ this 
| K 2 awful 
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awful monument of innocence 
andguilt—Comeſt thou not, Euſe- 
bins, to behold the children of 
thy maſter fall the victims of his 
obduracy and his pride? If thou 
doſt, old man (continued Harold, 
burſting forth in all the vehe- 
mence of diſtraction and of rage) 
return to Goderville e ommand 
him to appear alſo- Mark me 
well, Euſebius— tis Harold that 
commands —ſay not his ſon, for 
if chou doſt, old man, thy breath 
ſhall ever tainted be with blackeſt 
falſchogd—Harold never was his 
fon—Sabina never was his wife 
Juſtine. never was his child, 'and 
old Romane never was his friend. 
AI Goderville had ever been ahuſ- 
band—a father, or a friend, would 

he 
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he have abandoned all to wretch- 
edneſs, oblivion, and to want? 
Fhon, ere I follow my dear Elwina 
to the tomb, let the father's name 
be ever blotted from the ſacred 
lift of kindred and of friendſhip— 
Goderville did ſwear, that thou, 
Remane, was witneſs to the oath, 
that he neer would ſee his wife 
or children more — His wiſh is 
half fulfilled — Sabina's gone 
Elwina's dead — Harold ſoon 
ſhall follow. Romane, look to 
Juſtine—ſhe is thine—love her 
for her brother's ſake—nay, my 
friends, oppoſe not my intent 
let looſe my arms, for Hercules 
himſelf could not reſtrain my dire 


intent Harold ſhall follow his 5 


. to the grave—lIf Lodo-—- 
K 3 i wick 
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wick dare encounter death, ſhall I 
fear the ſtings of his unerring 
dart ?—Life to me would be per- 
petual ſorrow—a burning hill on 
earth—then why not mount from 
earth to heaven ? why not meet 
my loved Elwina, and reſt with 
her in everlaſting peace? 
— — — At theſe laſt 
awful founds, Harold . embraced 


the death, as Lodowick had done 
— 


CHAP. 
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1 CHAPTER. THE LAST. 
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Tur gloomy fable curtain, that 
had overwhelmed the houſe 
of Dominick, ftruck every one 
with that melancholic horror 
which rendered them equally care- 
leſs of exiſtence or annihilation; 
Death ſtared them ſo terribly in 
the face, that life, in fact, was 
ſcared from each one's cheek, and 
nought appeared thereon but 
ghaſtly paleneſs, and ſwoln de- 
ſpair.— The officers of juſtice, 
accuſtomed as they were to ſcenes 
of laughter, wor and executions, 


| ad 1 
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ſhrunk at the diſmal ſweep that 
death had made around them.— 
Moſt piercing lamentations ſwell- 
ed every dreary.; avenue, and 
ſprung a knell that alarmed even 
the bare-bone king of terrors. 
De Poitiers having beheld the 
ſelf - ſacrificed Lodowick — the 
freſh-blecding Veronjcarrthe trap- 
quil death; of the beauteous Rlwi- 
na—the. heraic exit of the fierce 
determined Harold, found his 
ſoul ſicken with ſo much horror. 
that he left the inn, and bade his 
friends to. follow. —Romane (ſaid 
| Henry) one corpſe have I ſeen 
whoſe features are to me unknown. 
IIIt is Uſmar's 8 (replied the, coty 
tager) who. has been a ſufferex in 
this dreadful cen of woe, rreJuſ- 
tine, the daughter of Goderville— 
25 his 
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his ſole remaining child, now 
dwells at his habitation. Some 
one therefore (anſwered De Poi- 
tiers) muſt go hence and bring 
her to the caſtle—Eufebius, let 


that taſk be thine—My domeſtics 


ſhall convey the corpſe of Uſmar 


to his native reſidence, —They 
are at thy command—be quick, 
my aged friend, and glad thy 


hapleſs maſter's eyes with the 


wiſhed-for view of his fole be» 


loved child —— — — ——— 


— nn 


mar being wrapped up in fine 


white linen, was ſafely placed 
acroſs the courſer of De Poitiers, 
whoſe coat was like ta driven 
ſnow, and conducted onwards by 
the grief- worn Euſebius »——- 


This 
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ceremony being performed, Henry 
requeſted Romane, and the officers 
of juſtice, that they ſhould prepare 
the bodies of thoſe within, in p 
order to proceed forward to the 
caftle, whilſt he ſhould go in queſt 
of the biſhop, who preſided over : 
a neighbouring abbey, to aſliſt in 5 
the funeral proceſſion by 


— — 


. — The : 
abbey that De Poitiers reforted to 
had long heen famous for its 
riches, ſplendour and magnifi- 
cence. —When he arrived thither, 
grand maſs was in the act of be- 
ing celebrated by the biſhop—As 
he advanced therefore towards the 
altar,.he preſented a purſe, which 
contained a | thouſand crowns — 


Upon 
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Upon which he delivered his em- 
baſſy to the prieſt, who commu- 
nicating it to the biſhop, every 
thing was prepared in the courſe 
of an hour to aſſiſt in the proceſ- 
ſion to the caſtle. 


The ceremony being regiſtered 
in the archives of the church, it 


was found to proceed as under- 
neath : 


The gold crucifix 
ſupported 
By a prieſt. 
The biſhop 
Mounted on a white courſer, 


Twelve prieſts, on foot, 
Chaunting a requiem 
To the ſouls of the dead, 


Romane 
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Romane on horſeback. 


The dean and vicar 
mounted - 
On white courſers. 


The bodies 
of 
Harold and Elwina 
Wrapt in fine white linen, 
and. ' 
Supported 
By twelve men 
dice by fide. 
S Six more” prieſts, 
| two by two, 


Chaunting the requiem. 


Henry de Poitiers on horſeback. ; 
The deacon and fub-deacon 
mounted | 
On white courſers. 
BUN Ti 
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The bodies 
of 
Lodowick and Veronica 
Wrapt together 
In black woollen cloth, 
| and 
Supported in a vehicle 
led 


By four horſes. 


The chaplain | 
On horſeback. 23 


Four officers 1 | 
of | 
_—_ 
3 On horſeback. 


Dominick on foot, 
His hands bound behind. 
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Four officers 
of 
juſtice 
On horſeback, 
With ſwords drawn. 


The chief officer 
77 
| | (+ i 
Mounted on a black courſer, 
with 
His drawn ſword. 


— 


* 


In 
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In this manner did the mourn- 
ful proceſſion move forward along 
the banks of the Seine to the caſ- 
tle of De Barre, followed by. a 
thouſand ſpectators who had al- 
ſembled on the way, and who de- 
voutly joined in the requiem that 
was chaunted for the ſouls of the 
dead. 


Henry de Poitiers firſt broke 
through the ſolemn order, and en- 
tered the gates He was imme- 
diately met by the Chevalier his 


father The Marquis St. Amand 
— Dagobert, and the domeſtics _ 


cloathed in the deepeſt ſables.—In 
a few words, he prepared them 
for the ſolemn entry—beſeeched 
them to meet the worſt of miſe- 


1 . ries. 


- 2 
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ries. They ſeemed reſigned, and 
the mournful cavalcade advanced 
in all the awful pomp of ſepul- 
chral horror. 


That night, the biſhop and his 
holy retinue took up their abode 
in the caſtle—Every regard that 
could be paid to the ſanctity of 
their order, they received from the 
hofpitality of De Barre and his 
gueſts. 


In the morning Romane arrived 
at the caſtle with the beauteous 
and mournful Juſtine. — She ap- 
peared the counterpart of the de- 


parted Sabina. — St. Amand re- 
ceived her with that effuſion of 
joy and repentance, which be- 


2 x ſpoke 


- 
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ſpoke at once the gladneſs that 
he had ever received in her en- 
dearing preſence, and the regret 
that he experienced for the un- 
happy fate of her beloved mother. 


The ſame day, a part of the 
ground belonging to the caſtle of 
Le Devot being conſecrated by 
the biſhop, the remains of Vero- 
nica, Lodowick, Harold and El- 
wina, were conducted thither, 
and interred with every funeral 
pomp As an 
atonement, however, for the 
crimes of the mother and the ſon, 
and at the ſame time in remem- 
brance of the misfortunes of Ha- 
rold and his wife, the caſtle was 
preſented to the biſhop as a 


foundation 
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foundation for ſome religious or- 
der, and endowed with many 
rich gifts both by De Barre and 
the Marquis St. Amand, together 
with an annual income for its 


ſupport 


—— — 


When the time was 
elapſed, appropriated to the re- 
membrance of the dead, Henry 


de Poitiers and Juſtine were 


claſped together in the ſacred 
bonds of matrimony. a 


The chevalier De Barre and the 
Marquis St. Amand, having lived 
to ſee their children bleſſed with a 
numerous and virtuous offspring, 


contentedly terminated a ſacred 
ſcore of years, leaving their joint 


eſtates 


7 


el 
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eſtates to Henry and his beloved 
Juſtine. 


Euſebius and Romane ſunk 


down with reverend age at laſt, 
beheld a noble race ſpring forward 
to the glory of their beloved 
maſter's name—obliterating, by 
their heroic and noble acts, the 


crimes and dire miſdeeds of their 


unhappy kindred. 


Cd * 4 * 
= d L 


Dominick, notwithſtanding the 
ſacred promiſes that he had re- 
ceived from the officers of juſtice, 
was doomed to ſuffer the ſevereſt 
ſentence of the law On the in- 
terference, however, of the cheva- 
lier De Barre and the marquis St. 
Amand, the tortures of the rack 

Were 


"— 
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changed to decapitation, 

hich Be ſuffered with more for- 
ere than could be expected from 
the magnitude of n. that he 
laboured under. * | 5 
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